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TINTIN'^'ALPH-ART 



I have fcjrcLigjkt your 
Captain. 


Nc ... If t wr ilcrp. Nestor. 




BljJ: thdtV Leek Lnsicnd, Sgifleea 
Von knot* 1 vFry wctl 1 can’t stand 1 
it ^ -^anymore. 

































































































































































































































Ye*, IVe ju*t arrived frem La* 
Angrlrs... Yes... And Im m your 
ecimtey fer t^p 

^r - days 3 m planning 
e£,mf: B,ti ^ 
e i*ibr<3iee you flue* 
jji 7 my trove Hassock. 



Ver 

ai&L, He will bi most upset to 
missed yen.. 


weH. Sgirtoea, I,, He* just 


=*013 


eilf I 


t 

h 


P«if 


eve 



IfVhrrr are >ols calling from ? 

frem the airpert. tart m *a T/ 






























































































































































































































Eridaddpflf? 


Den t tflE we you rfprt t 

know EndaddineL. "JVi-r great, the one 
end only Endoddine Akoss! Come now, 

you must have heard of him! He \f a 

fascinating wan, darling, absolutely 
fascinating. You simply must weft hurt. 
He's the most m-a-a-rvrllous mystif... 
T—^ick power, such an aura! 


-~"5 


He lay* hm hands on your head 

arid you re waanctIscd for a 

year En fort, I'm gowg to spend 

a few days Kit k rum.. He ha* a 

vJLa. . Ischia, you knew... You 
absolutely kawe to meet him 
He's inspired. Such 
0 wonderful and 
ckarniffig wan 1 




&ut E must leave you no*. I'm going 

window-shopping. Lots of kisses to 
my dear Paddock and 1 Caleiioopy. Gao! 


Goodbye, Stgnora 




The Captain' He newt out, #r. He seemed 
in a eye at hurry. Hr didn t rvrn drink hfs 
cotter Hr said he wouldn't. be bark until 
tkis evening. 



Yes, there's noth 
to escape hrH 


Lost in t ks' crowd, keep in town, 
3 m out of danger! Ha! Ho! 


Catastrophe! Cataclysm 1 Calamity! 
Good heavens, what can I dor 1 









!-i 4-1 





he} 

mad 

mjip 

t-f 1 : fil 

rtf j -y 



1 F 

1 1 v J 1 ! 










































































































































































































































































1/hL Err... loo on morning I was 
jutft pflS-SiKttfj. . Just thought I H 
hovf a lock around . 




Im f-Offy. I'm diSturt?nng yOU.. I thbi 
wanted to Lri| yen hew *asnnat ina ' 
exhibition... 


Err, EAMJS-r we. 


You arE interested in 

Alph-Arfc, sir? 



HadJrrk... Arch ibald Hfldrfbfh 

Haddodkl... Not by any 
chance Tint in s great 
friend? ^ 


And thi* i t Mr Four-eart, the 
director of the gallery... 


Passionately.. Iw, aU sc lift fly wild 
about it... Nothing f Likr better, 
that-'# far *urt 


I am Ramp Nash. sir. I 
thank you, and l 
congratulate you 


H w, h inh ih (M fth at j st no k* 

cflueM It juft So happen* 1 hgwe 
*pmr thing irtterf^tmg to tr0 hum, 
truld 1 possibly have a number to 
contact him? As he is a journalist 


loo on. JHanK you very much. 

Ill Iravr you to go rpiaid the 
exhibition weth Ramo Nash 
I will coll Tin Lin in g doy or two. 


Of course, it'* 
Mprlinspikr 621 , 











































































































































































































































How delightful to find yov hm .. You re 
interf'ted in Alph-Art 1 WfJI Ed never 
■Hjff thoitlkt |E fVHitlr Tl-1 -»! A SHWplIf 
ifetierwjn, any education ^hcvlo* 

fct mid Jbrtut Art iE * fontOstit \ 


surprise 



Ah, Aljph-Art ! A 

genuine return t t 
sources* to thr 

Origin* pf fit'i lj f ipld 

*rs -- The el fIre, 
the* hord-lwiled (f(| 


f\ 


It proves that your art, so simple and at thr 1 
fame time *p rich, *p noble and ?J banc, fan 
reach the whale world ... from the most 
MU couth to thr mo? t the mpft VVrU, to 

people like us ... J 



Ofcptrse... Well, there* the 
picture waiting for you: A for 
Addpck ! 


Haddock i* spelt with 
an H. Sign pro ! _ 


Tliis work here, look ! A macrocosm of 
thr whole universe, from Alfa to . 
Romeo fidt Lancia to Omega 
No. Chats another make. 











































































































































































































































Iff th.it epff' I heivr jnnv 'flv what ypu 

nttd . . Th<S H *K 1 P trspn ! ... Nut just 
Alph-Art. fut Person alph-Art ! 


Inspnrtf ... 

Marvflltfu# 


rartsirrrt^pfft 





Ut I cowr to fcurOpr to do a 
littlf shuppinfl ... I VP pftftrpd I 
puy Windsor Custk from the 
British Government, w I cuff 

§ ut at up put s. tic tVodffdah 

ut the British aoverumfifit 

refused. despite tncir orfflt 
fin uncial difficulties. Ofic 
wonder j why < 



■ "* rWrlf L ill u»l!rI 

with Versailles cmd the E lTi-l 
Tower Everywhere \ was met 
with irtcamprrhfnsioii. I was 
jLut rtcut tp prTpr a consider 
aple sum Tor the refinery they 
halt recently in Paris ami 
then used i« a musrm ... 


The BeiirJU’e Centre, 

£\fft|rnry ‘ &Lt it S 

not j refinery, it 
rpallv is j w. L*fLW 
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Afedullah 
duckling . 
fright cm in 


iy darling sugar-randy 
n rc n t you ashamed o f 
the qrnl'lmijn f 



—“ - —V 

Don t scold hm, Excellency. 1 
Think nothing of it Just a 
littli ganger 1 Let s proceed 
mth the interview 



Well. as I was saying. \'m going to 
fuild a mMSew* af Art flt Wad rsdak 
I »vflrtt to make Khemed into a 
modern country resolutely moving 
into the future Tin- plons arc already 
drawn up 


E^crJlen 



And we stay with tk«r world of art 
to report that Jar outs Monastir. 
the renowned french expert, has 
disappeared in dramatic ciraw 
stances. An experienced yachtsman, 
hr left a small port- in Sardinia 
three days ago 


,r 



His yacht Etmmdtf has fcTrn 
found, empty, drifting off the 
fprsifan coast at AjaCdO, nrar 
the lies Sanguinaires. A length 
of rape was attached to the 
toat. Jacques Monostir was 

known worldwide and most 
of the great museums colled 
upon his rxprrtisr 




Talking of experts, f met a Mr Four cart who 
told me he hod something interesting to say 
to you. Hell r>ng >ou 



Er yes ... I mron .. ! vr 
something to show you .. 
iL 












































































































































































































































And d* you knew, it t fngned fc?y] 
KPWP Nash- the liiwous 
Jiwnairan artist Youvr heard 
of hjw. haven't you ?_ 


En the news - 
certainly ring? a 
t>rlJ with we, fut 


it s Alph-Art, even Fersonul^h-Art 
H for nadd'Pfk. d you get it - 


[ Cuthpert ! How are you ? 

_ZL.JWH_ 

A little chilly tor the time of year, 
rut still ... k ! l-IL. what n that - 


Hi at s a work ry Rjw .0 Nosh ! 


Nothing ! ... Nothing at 

Hill ft * a work, of art 
And a work of art isnt 
J&r anything 1 Art t4 art 


I can set perfectly well it * m H, for 
tioorfnrss sa* r ! 0ut what if it for? 



H for cart 1 ^ Really, what dp 
you take we for ? 


0ut Cutht‘frt r 


^^^art ? 
J wtf Capt 
I enOU 


Ygu art waking fan pf 

Laptaijrt ! ... f vt had quite 
gh of that sort of joke . 



er it it very nice Captain 


lari t it ? And rr . yp 
know, when E saw that I 
sudd ruff struck ... 






























































































































































































































































































Ym, it s fearrd that hr 
•nay fcr kidnappfd try ^ 
& ralcitmiiirt 
jramwiand a 


Will, *y havr ritf fivfd err tain 
inttrH'iat i it- i fthirh HHflUri. us 
fear a terrorist attack upon hyr 


country 


My d Far friends. I should tr happy 
ts afcowwHadatr an entire trebr of 
Can path. i an traeki-lpajijuk ji er rwm 


Wfll. wr theuglut that pi 
you kncn- hm, wfll, you w- 
him up hrff, i rtf ciui 1 1 iJ, ki 

iprt .. A cigar. Captain ? 


or fH-'fri a Hfrrf or Hilly- 
grPtivrt bulFah ... but havt 
Coanq Abdullah_ 


again 1 0 
a charter 


Thank#. 




































































































































































































































AttfuHiih, iL«t *ait tM I cotfk w'U ! 


I III Li 


Hs« w got a *flr ofl hfrf ? 




u...j i nr 


Nc, no h-pr ■ E^pied^ agin .. 

SjrtMfv’Fir pluwd »j^r t n ns .. 




Aha. rxptadwTCj ct act# 1 ihey 
■*rrr j sprnalty sf my Libert 
it TVifw cwiH tVi? 


Anattfir TVifw flrifl 

iiriLvJinq tjlflSS. 




- i»~i—r 


IT \S A WORK Of ART! IT 15 
ALPH-ART! ITT58Y RAM6 NASH 
AND IT 15 fOR ABSOLUTELY 
NO THING- AT ALL 111 




talw dew*. C apt-tun 




ere ... WhjE - Ah, I 
‘ jptffdfiifl. Just a wcwfnt 
fU paM you ever tu hrw* 


— 

hVlle ? Nv\ this j< 

/rat Mr Cutts thf 

Ifutchfr 























































































































































































































It's the Mr fourcart I was 
telling you flbOMt , , . 






No, Nestor 



Tell me, Nestor, tvhc»t 
do you thirth of this 7 
Honestly, new ,., 


It s an H, Nestor, as 
you can see. 


\ What is 4 

if m- M r _ 

■Sir 






Half past seven „.. Our 
Mr fourcart surely won't 
come nom . . . fhnny L t L 
Has he^ forgotten our 
meeting ? 


TTie- #£#t £-ietvKg < r ,, 


Ten to sia . . . Mr 
fourcart should be 
here soort. 


Aboti letting the Emir Ben Ka'lish f^ab and his 

son stay here incognito?^—;-;—■— 

I already told you - 
Abdullah is never 
setting foot under this 
fagr 












































































































































































































































































































ff&.tt fror-fU'/ti 




AH very mysteripus-. . Hr 
hnd tometWmq tc tell wf 
And be died, tee . . . 






But ivhnt if they Keren t acfidentg ? 


Ok, yeu ! You always see 
mysteries everywhere ! 



Y es, yeu'rr prfft?nt>Ey right, 
Cnptflm . , , But even sp, 
temarrow E shall tMflke- a 



































































































































































































































































[es, sow 
or the qc 



' mil. my name is Tintjn. 1m a 
journalist. Mr Foureart: telephoned 
me two days ogo. It seems He hi 
something important tf tell 


tod 


le sold 
essentia 
We madF 


ag important to 
would hove oil Che 
s for o sensational article, 
o dote, and just before 


His visit he Hod his Occident. 




ee, it s just that 1 was struck t*y 
■isappearonce. one after the at her, 
very well-known ort experts . . . 
even teg on Co wonder if thf 
were accidents 


'ey 


What ? ... You mean . 




r ------i 

. . . Was he careful ? . . . Forgive we, du£ 
did he som.e times Hove a gloss or two r : 


Never ! He only drank 
water. As For driving, he 
was o I most too eoreful l 





Thank you 

ffi s h r i4 


ISS 


very 









































































































































































































































































Mr Hrurutti ? 


Good morning !m a 

journalist, and I w 
making enquiries about 
the oCfi dent in 
which Mr Four-Sort, 
was UillrcJ. 


ZSCL 


>5" 





Mr fourcart was one of my oldest 
customers, He: actually brought in hi# par 
just a few days ago to have a small oil 
leak oftendf d to: just p if pI replacement 
job. 



Perfect condition. It was almost new: less 
than 3^2,000 kilometres on tki e- dock. 

Noj to my way of thinking, Mr Fotreart 
must have been taken ill. He knew the road 
well: he had o house not for tram here . .. 



Whereabouts- did the 

ac-cid L' fit happen 7 

-1 

e*aet ploce ? 



It's three kilometres from here, between 
Leignault o.nd Marmont 


_ l 



Vox'll see, the poropet is smashed 
and the cor is still on the bed of 
the river, the Doudlet-te, 



Thank you very much, 
Mr Flc«rottc 


















































































































































































































teeth \ 

there are onn 
the ether wdv! 





































































































































































Crowns ! WlioE a 



Hew odd . .. No *ign of skid 
irtierU* at alt .. 



WOO AH i 
WOOAH! 



Hflb, Sno^y* found something . . . 

Lft s iee . . , 

^7 



Skid marks ... ft looks os if 
a car cut in front of another 
to make it stop ! 























































































































































































Let # see .., the garage man talked 
about o sma/f oil Irak - but perhaps 
the car was standing for quite a 
long time . . . And iFsomeone 
farc ed Fourtrtrt to stop .. . 



... Then i : t really was 
murder v . And the other 
accident, to Monuifcirj was 
murder as well „ .. 





Stop here and reverse back .. . 

I This has taken too tang already ! 
It needs to be finished now ! 



This time he want escape ,.. 
and too bad it won t look like 
an accident ! 


versing jn 


ro us 



4 

A 

I.) 

V 



UOOK OUV W 





































































































































































”1 

l “V 



! Don’t touch _it!... There EE 
r probably be fingerprints. 



In the state 
they’re in, they 
won t get for. 



This time there's nC mistake. 
They tried to kill me, But hon 
did they knonv they’d find me 



Only the garage-man . . . 
Ves, but miss Mflrtine ,. 
she hkiew I was going to 
see the garage-man „ .. 

















































































































































































































r^vn fm® \ 






Excuse me, but d vpm 
where the people from that 
Mercedes hi dive gone ? 

-—3 


s lust what we d 
o know .purseEves ! 
arrived here and 
car whilst I 

up L .. 




Ah, here come the police ! 



M?/jf AT hey* fst&r 


You keep a lookout behind 
uSj Snowy ! If you see 
anything unusual bark . .. 

1 



New, efTte Marlin spike. It wen t be easy 
te explain all this to the Captain. 



Honestly, Tint in ! What 
telling we can t be true 
It s like a cheap thriller 


Nevertheless, it is absolute fact 




* 

Wk 

i£ 

- + 

_ _ 










iW ' 




fairly obvious 


find one thing seems fairly obvious 
to me : Fourcart s assistant tipped 
off the gangsters. She was the only , 
one who knew I was going to see 
Fleur- ctte at the garage, lomorrow 
I shall be paying a visit to 
f- that young lady .. . 


never 





































































































































































































































-U.~ "rlL.M, 



f, Mr Tin tin jj 


wwrmnq, 

IcJ we aw the pleasure 



Van see, [ am more and mare 
canvinced that Mr fpurrart s 
death was nat an accident. 


Mr Tint in, yau 
really believe .,. 



Yes, I da, And the proof is that 
yesterday, samcpne tried to kill 
me tap. 

"--- 1 

Whflt did yaw say ? 
It Can't be true l 


7 




Mibjaluttly, M 


I iss Vciki de^ande 
And that 
person is .. . 




Yes, yew L , . Who did yea tell 
I was going to Leignauft ? 


But . , . but I told no one,, 
I swear ta yau L u. 





Oh, its obvious, why didrtt 
we think af ft be fare ? 



































































































































































































































































































































Tell we, is there anyone else 
besides you here in the gallery 



Is she here dll the time 7 


Me, she^only comes in 
once d fortnight ,„„ 


case, it 
eouldn t be her. 


fin that 






Come in, Miss 
Martine, come in 



But .,. but .. .you're not Miss 
l Mart in e ^ who ore you ^ 


No, madam.My me is 
Tint in, and I m carrying 
out an enquiry into the 
death of Mr Fourcart 



Twenty-five years I've worked 
here like a slave ,., I've worn 
out my eyesight in the service 
of this company. And after 
that, to be suspected of I don't 
know what ... 



That s all, f have nothing 
to say to you. 

r 



J' ;-;-' 

j It certainly isn't her. She's a shrew, 

that's a fact, but she s honest. And 
■ furthermore, since she s hard of 
I hearing, she can't have listened in 
fl on our conversation ,.. 


(i\) 














































































































































































































































































i 

1 ere, there ! Dont cry any ware E . . . 
I ve thought of sow ething, What if 
there ore microphones hicMen sowe- 
1 where in the office ? Bugs which 
record alt conversations ? 


But why ? . . . 
Whatever for ? 



f - -— ™ 1 

I rfon t know any more 
than you, but we li took 
all the same .. . 
































































































































































































































































































Billions of blur blistering bnrnndes in 
a thundering typhoon II dew t knoi^ 
what stops me frt?wi , , . 



pm ypursp 


Woo ah! 



HEALTH AND MAGNETISM 
ami tpe mystic 


H“Ul 

fliue? 





Wfflf 



Oh, Miss Martino ! She 

WPS 

Is shr a 





































































































































































































































































































I sense p hostile presence, P step- 
ticpl spirit which dist writ's the 
rttmosphere My dear brothers, 
my dear sisters, I m going to Psk 
you to soy together.,. 


T~_ 



with me, the sPCred syllable 
er which pur power .„„ 


That voice ... some of 
his intonations rewind 
me of... 't^of. .. 
but of whom? 




iWhdt pit those jellyffs 
f doing here, I wonder ■? 



J And there ... someone else we 
- know . . .. You see there, it s 
[Mr 5t*khprine Ih, ., 



' (1-r— J— —J-= r i_ ilt 

I now call upon the benediction 
of the Great Universal 
Conscience ... 





You know how it is when you 
just hove to blew your nose ? 



Thundering typhoonsf 
My pipe \. .. 



vtf you seen my pipe 


Yes, unfortunately ! 

I just saw it pass. It 
rolled under the seats 
in front. 



{1) See The Secrei of the Unicorn 











































































































































































































































































That s enough, Captain ! 
Vo u ve drawn enough 

fr nd w, 


attention to youths 

lust jit down ! 





A M Att 


cr 


PiOfif 



AOMf 



La jnfr-i 


It s a bit like the Marlins- 
pike uilliaqe band. Vou know : 
Po-pon\ Po-pom , *. 

po-po-PooOMf 



~l--L 


AOMt A OMf 

AOMf 




Now I am filled with the flit the power 
of the Universe. I pm going to pHSfr 
them to you, arid magnetise you one 
by one. Draw near, my brothers, draw 
near, my sisters ! All the energy ft y% 




|K T ™ 

n v *■ 



\ Vy —t -*\— 1 jpL 1 'A- ^ 



None may stand a gainst you ! 


voice. 



The mystic certainty has charisma 
. , And as well as Mr Sakharine, 
there's Madame Yamilah and 
Ragd alam the fakir (l) ! 




>!■-"&>-gTS*^ » j_§ —- 

Oh, look ! M iss Martine, poor 
Mr Fourcarts assistant. 


{ 1 : J See Tbe Seven Crystal Ba l& 

























































































































































































































































There she is 


Good evening., Miss Martine! 


Shit's leaving , . 

Come on, we II follow her 


Ok! It' 



and Mr Kodak ? 


Ah yts ,.. he s a won derful man, you know . 

Allow me, madam. 


How do you happen to.,, ? 


Haddock, madam 


I sow ! And he 

D gavr you the 

Jewell 


UH, we were passing 
this way. And since 
I d heard about 
Endaddine from a 
friend, . JS / 




Ak, I see ,, . ok, kow heavy it 
is ! Surely it must be gold ? 


I think it 


Yes .., It s a real talisman ! 

I keep it with me always. 

It s two Es . , , back to back. 


Yes, but its not Alph-Art, E is 
the initial of Endaddine. 



r™. 


Yoare top kind 





































































































































































































































































































































[ want Co- tell you Chat by this evening the 
criminal mil be unmasked. f have a rendez¬ 
vous with an informer at eight o clock at 
the old frrau,>i Fact cry, new Marlinjpike 
. . . You know, the one theyre knocking 
down . . .1 shall be carrying a red lamp, 

/Goodness ! Be careful I 





Good ! Now, I must be 
on my cjuard 


- 


















































































































































































































































-"s 

Youg ave us a rare 
dc* fright. It was 
Snowy who flirted 


Oh, my poor head \. . . 
Put at frost I now 
know how the gang¬ 
sters keep themselves 
informed about every¬ 
thing .. . 



A small extremely sensitive 
electronic bug is hidden in it - 
a tiny microphone-transmitter, 
That way, all conversations ore 
recorded. Only . , . 


MiCrotransmitters like 
that have a very restricted 
range, So there mast be 
a relay nearby, and that s 
how the microtransmitter 
was able to record every¬ 
thing that Mr Fourcart 
said whilst he was in the 
office, since Miss Martirte 
was nearby, and the micro¬ 
phone was able to 
pick up the conver- 
sat ions ... & r \ 


.. .and then they were transmitted to this 
relay - which must be in a building nearby .. . 
or perhaps in the same building, who knows ? 
. .. Anyhow, tomorrow, I II begin a search to 
find this relay, wher^J^fc-ever it is. 




Today, Snowy, were conducting 
an opinion survey on , ,. on 
what, exactly ? On sdar-powered 
heating ? Yes, solar-powered 
heating, that s an excellent 

Auh 






































































































































































































































































in, come in, young mart! 


^Good morning, Madam. I dm Conducting 
pi survery about seldr-powered heatirtg. 
Would you be willing to answer a few 


lowest 


I wonder if he recognised me ... 
In tuny case, there must be a 
connection between Endaddine, 
the microphone ,. . 


He certainly suspects something „. . 
He came knocking art my door On the 
pretext of same opinion survey ... I 
understand .,„ We II take care of 
him . , . Yes, properly this time. 


to be continued 

























































































































































































































































































Tit’, xe&t 


Take £flre L .. You riever know, 
with these sort of people ... 







































































































































































































































Gunfire ! . * . taw beard that, 

Cuthbert ?...T1NTIN!M 



GUNfIRE !!! That was 

the sound of gun-fire ! 
'/here's the fire ? 





Nothing, not a sign . . . perhaps 1 
he was swept away by the current. £ 

! There are S 

centimetres 
in 















































































































































































































































































Someone shot rtt you .. . Again ? 


Ves, it s becoming a 
habit . , . and this time 
they almost succeeded ! 





Ah, there s the 
professor, maybe 
he caw explain .. 



I sent for ; 
as soon as 
had a fine, 
the Captai 
me so ,. . 







































































































































































































That * what I'm 
wondering, too . 


■— 1 



To my mind, it dll revolts around 
that Endaddarie Akass, He planted 
that je we I - m i c rophone -1 ran*m it ter 
on Mis* Mart in e ,.. What^ for, if it 
wash t to spy on fonreart * 







When Bianca Castafiore telephoned 
last week, she told me that she 

spend a few day* with 




70, 3Q$J* } $£ 


Thi* is sheer, deliberate 

unqualified masochism. 
To tome 2000 
kilometre* 






































































































































































































































































ritin arid HMitfodk. We made a nesm/atiow. 


"V- 


infor- 
i Kv^Erc 
to Mr 















































































































































































































































We must try to get 
into the house. I 
have a feeling ,., irt 
there lies the hey 
to this whale 
mysterious business. 


Yes, the high priest of Alph-A 
the creator of that Perspex H 
which 1 bought , . , 


Yes, but how ? We 
can t just break in 
like common thieve# E 


WZTSSL 


at tj& hat&i 


[ Goodnight, lad. 


Might, Captain 
until later . „„ 


Right, here# what well do. We'll go 
back to our rooms and rest for a 
while, and try to think up a plan. 
We IE meet back here at midnight, 
to compare ideas ... and then we II 
/ decide upon a course 
iJF?? 1 / of action ! /'i 

■ I j Agreed ? ^ 

--- * j | ^ 

I hear you. f 


The Captain, I expect. 
Has he thought up a 

olavi already *- 


Listen care ir mly „ r B mere $ 
a boat Leaving in two hour#. 
I strongly advise you take 
it, „. The climate on Ischia 
doesn t suit you at all. It 
could even become very 
unhealthy for you. 


I d better discuss this 
with the Captain ... 


\ Lriwibs 


KNOCK 


[No answer , ,. and no 
noise from inside either! 
Has something happened? 


In at voice ! It 
was £ndad dine 
Akass, I m sure. 


[V 

[ ■■ 


What a marvellous view 

; 

■t. 

- 
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What ? Can 11 sleep now 1 
Phew ! That s all ! I jf~ 


The awe thing we must 
avoid at all costs \s far 
Cast a flare to find out that 
we re here J . .. 


nip, you cant sleep now. 1 vr 
gat same news. I ve just 
received an anoympus tele¬ 
phone call. Someone stongly 
advises us ta Irave here, and 
fa st ^ __ 

flcJ. 1 But wb o knows we re 
I, \ pt—here ? 


It s HER !. 

CASTA FIORE ! 


Hrlla. .. Yes . .. Who 1 


i | 

/ 

]' V 1 
|lj» 
r i* j 

P 

\T- i 

A\ 

j 1 

i r 

T ■ ' 

2 iy 

] 

i t 

L » i" 
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i 

■k. 1; 

\i 


j-**- - - “--i. 

My dear friend . . . but 
“ how did vau know that 

we were r 

L, Bl 

iere .. . f 

r 

IlM 

Ml 

1 m 



1C V 
yr "i 

ifH ^ 




C 1 





zfi |v 

j i 

i / f 


■*] V 




Yen eld flyboats ! Irma 
recognised you ! She was 
taking a walk „.. You 
absolutely have ta come 
here, Captain Karlgck 
The Master is 

.“i n.iLil.i 






, . . But , *, No, it' 
we have to . . . Yes . 
yes . . . I promise , . - 


We have been officially invited, 
tomorrow afternoon, to see the 
Master, tndaddine Akass . . . 















































































































































































































































































Yes ? .,. WKdt do you ifVflnt ? 


cr . . . were JinCin 
and Haddock Wf re 
expected . . . we were 






My dear friend, hew could 
you have gmessrd thot a 
*iwp(e seamon knew how to 

L' ■ jfi I." Li. -i l* .-J _- 2 


BLISTERING !. . ] 


























































































































































































































































































Luigi Randazze, a singer you 
will rertninly knaw , , , 




nee her 


e\3 


Mr Gibbon strand 
Mr Trickier^). They 

are in the import 
[-expert business. 




My treasure ! Come to me 
then, didrfums ! What d\d 
that bully do to youZy~y-^_ 


■ V 

fff 





(1) 3m Tho Blue Lotus 
(?) Sea The Broken Ear 
























































































































































































































































































Come, you absolutely must see 
my latest piece . ,. 


coming 



loUt 


1 17 = 

Et is out of the 


... ft I? Wl tTIt 

question ! You can stay 
the ntght here, and 
| tomorrow morning you 
can return to your hotel, 
and to whatever travel 
t arrangements you have. 



Thank 


md yours, 
?ig nor, er „ 
e seat ore. 


No need ta thank me ! Off 
you qc ! Salvatore, take these 
qentlemen to their rooms. 


room, signor 


signora. 




r\ 



'tl 





No. not here 
cither. Yes, 1 must 
have left it down¬ 
stairs . . . 


Unless . . . perhaps 
lleft it downstairs? 


nh, peace, good 
pipe and a nap . .. 
now where s my 
pipe? . . . Not here 



I havent tasted this 
for years. 


confounded 


YtURQUf 




t -ii 



































































































































































































































































































































































TU-WW000 


slamming 



■=■1 


fummm 


-ii 


And there s a truck 
down therei and some 


It looks like they re loading pictures . . 
or canvasses . ._. 0ut why do it in the 
dead of night ? 


men , 





beautiful, arm t they ? . 


... a Gawgum . . , a 
Manet . . A veritable 
factory for faking 
pictures, and perfect 
imitations, too I I 
wonder 


And here s a Lrgi 
a Renoir ... a rue 

T. 


Linger 
n icasse 


'"S - 











































































































































































































































Er. .. Certainly, whoever painted 
these has plent y of talent. 

(But you know him! \ 


It s cur dear Ramo Nash. His latest 
brainwave is Alph-Art Behind that 
front, he can happily Fabricate paint-K 
mgs by the masters, which are then 
guthentiepted by a known expert. 
Pear Mr Fourcart didn t want to . . . 



L - rr , | 

Besides, he wanted to expose t.he ■ 
whole business to you. As Tor the 
unfortunate Mondstir. he wanted 
to blackmail me. roor Fool! 


You qot rid 
of him \ 





I was forced to ! As For you, 
young, man, 1 m afraid you 
know too much. You will have 
to disappear. You know Cesar? 



j-----— ; —d 

Ah, Cesar, the sculptor - 
the master of compresstomsm. 
This is one oT his works here, 
you see ,„. 



And this is one of his Expansions 


vx 



1 Well my friend, we re going 
' to pour liquid polyester over 
you . , . you II become an 
expansion signed by Cesarj 
and then authenticated by 
a well-known expert . ,, 



And no one will 
ever suspect that 
i the work, which 
• could be entitled 
J Reporter . . „ 


Then it will be sold, 
perhaps to a museum, 
or a rich collector ... , 
You should be gfadj 
your corpse wilf be 
displayed 1 in a museum. 


"a 



. . constitutes the last resting 
place of young Tint in. Ha f You, 
take him away, and lock him 


















































































































































































































Hew am ! goinn to get 
myself out at this owe 1 


lr l move these 
crates onoil 
drums, then 
perhaps , , . 




Lewie aw ! ... I 
No. tt s wo goa 
bars are straw 
they leak „ L . V 


UUP! 

RESCUE/ 






Swewy. ssh f. . . Wart. III 
give you a message to give 
ta the Captain . . , 





























































































































































































































Get 


up 


On 


your 



n r^-r 


,f New get moving. It * time far you 

I t 


to br turned pnto o Cesar . . . 




triend. 




if you would kindly step into 
the would, time is pressing . . . 


plnv for time! 
7 -<j ——| 

G 




no 


Mr Nash doesnt re 















































































































































































































Finally ! . . . Tintik 
beaten yeu ! Ha 


VT 



® 









































































































































































































































I can t breathe! 


IL _■j 1 1 TT TTT ^,’LT 


Step it V I . I 13 * 
like to, but hoi* do 
I step this nvhatsit ? 


Vpu 1 You re qcmq to stop this 
infernal machine noi* i 


J 



Once the valve has offbeat the mass 
of plastic runmm 
it impossible t 


Ht'h, that s a 
one .. . 



5T OP! ARB 
YOU MAP? 


5 TOR &tfST£RflVG 
DAfftfACUS. QtVl Ml 
THAT A *U 























































































































































































Se^-gherkins ! Fyrpgraphcrs 
Turncoats ! Zapatecs ! . .. 


The bandits 



Argih 1 . . They re barricaded 
the door with a plank cl" 
tvcsd l 


We EE du it, boss 1 






Are yen crazy ?! . 
The villa is full pf 
their friends 1 ! ! 














































































































































































































































































It ... rr ... It s nothing, 
Excellency . . Same thieve 
we surprised, and . . . 


Oh, hew amusing ! Vou must cull Intin, the ^ 
young reporter, who we invited yesterday. 
This wauld certainly interest him ! 

That s true . . n 




And Tjnbm cou ld newer be suspected either? 
That s true . 


What ?! ... That s impassible ! 
Captain Paddock would never 
da seme thing like that ! He 
house ! 





|\h,lst you were 11 
defending them 
they stole ane 
ot my cars, your 
dear friends ! 





The Master accused our friends^ 
Tint in and Captain Hammock af 
theft 1 It s unthinkable I 


Myself I vc known Tntm and the 
Captain for ages, and I am certain 
that this js a mistake I 



How did I get myself mixed up 
in all of this? .. 









































































































































































































































































































iffi ooghj] 



typhoons ! It IckjIkj |ikr wc we 
down this cliff somehow, lad ! 



?o on gAicndi L apt am 
tay here tor a while . 



3KS: 


What -2! . . . 1 m not leaving you here to 
tall into thf clutches ot those ectoplasms 
thundering typhoons ! 

t 













































































































































































Co.pt a in Hardroch ! It* impossible ! 
Their must be some sort of mistake ! 



Von t worry, I in t in, I ve pul in a plea m 
your favour. This can be nothing but a 
mistake ! . . . 


was just going to 



No 


one can 


help 


us new, 


eh ? 



tell 'UP your version, lint in, whiEst we wart 

Sorry, but they font speak untii 
the police arrive . . . £r, it s a legal 
technicality . .. you understand ? 




















































































































































































































































































Mr Akass ? Cam you rsmc with 
us to make a statement ? 


course 



You fan woke testimonies in fay our of 
your friends >in the [ate afternoon. You 
only have to present yourselves at the 
station. 



jce went mi a am 
in and Haddock' 


fvh, the artists are truly 
blessed. Always above the 

g ’oblems of everyone. „ . 
ut our poor friends . . . 


May the Madonna 
protect them ... 


worry 



After all these years, how nice it i*s 
t o see Tntin ... on hts way to jarl ! 
Revenue is sweet ! 





Ill bet that you re not 

real police officers I 

^ ■ 


Oh no ! We ve 
been dew asked ! 







































































































































































TA nd then ? Vt?u were killed 
duri+ig ycur bid to escape. A 
^simple call te year friends m\\ 
tell them the bad news, and 
therefore they neednt bother 





(H 


yes ? 


. What ? A death ?! 1 

i /w __ _ ._ 


ellc, 

Twa deaths I .. . OK, qo an 













































































































































































































Ha ! That s what \ wanted you to think! h 
B ut you know, wr ye wet since that day, 
jal though you den t remember „ . . 


RA5TAPOPOUW?5f 

Ha ! Hal 





Some years age, I organised the kid- 
i** napping of the famous millionaire 
La silo Carreidas, just before the 
International Astronautical Congress] 
to which you were im/ited as quest# 



Unfortunately tor we, the 
island we were.on was des¬ 
troyed by a volcano . , . I 
managed to escape, but \w\ 
not sure how, since at the 
time of the eruption, I became 
amnesic . . . 





ne s in the United 
| States now, alter 
some peace and 





(ijiSse The Red Sea Sharks 
Flight 714 


































































































































































































decir Tint in. What a ila*s 
your dr nth mil he . ^ . 
where will I find, in the 


future, an Adversary 
worthy af me ? 



- . :- 

I could tel you, hut 
I d rather he palitr ? 






And mea+iwhFle,. III „ , , 1II go on ahead with 
the prisoners . .. You . . . Van catch up with 
wie ir you can . . . 


thunder ! The caval. . . er, 
police ! And lots af them ! 





| CAREFUl? HE'5'1 
! NOT AhONlt 



















































































































































































You knew, if you untie our hands 
we - d tot abte to climb caster . . , 



You II also be able to 
escape easier, won t 
you ? . . „ Not a 
chance L _ . 





Am I doing this on purpose ?\ . . , 
If I had my hands free, I d knock 
your teeth out, you bashi-bazouk! 



you get ! 3+i an 


y case, the eltmbing 
hed the s-uww-iet. 
all the way from here . , . 


we ye read 

















































































































































i try thnt L .„ Cliwb 
th our bonds tied ?! 



s true . . . any decent would 
on this side of the 
. . . cwd we cow t turn bock. 




ght, Rflftflppppuloj ! 1 


} &WL UP? RASTAPOPOUttW 
YOUR MIN 4AVf &££N TAKtN 
; PRISONERf YOU CANNOT 
■ G5CA Ptf YOU'RZ CORNtRlQf 


Co+ne on, Rostapopoulos ! Don t 

woke the sit notion worse ! Focf 
it - v'puvf been cows aht. 


>u follow me 
w serious ! 


Me? Caught? Alive? 


OKJ GO AU&APf \ 
}WE WON'T FOLLOWf\ 


And wo tryti 
understand 
































































































































Yeah, yeah, but I advise 
you to get moving, 
insteadot waking idle 
threats, kid ! . . . 



Bkst erpng barnacles ! 
Stop and thmk a bit! 
Da yau really think 
they re just going to 


wovmg 



Its like they told you: 
you are surrounded. 







































































































































































SNOUYf 0 


Wt COWing 


Your friends are here 


Just in time to assist m 
your execution ! Ha \ Ha ! 


JWV“k_i* 

J&Utlt ; 




You think that 
after you ve 
committed this 
enme, you can just 
go quirt Ey with the 
police ?! . . . 



Are you deaf or 
something *. Ive 
told you, they I! 
never take we olive ! 



You won t do it, Kastapopoulos. 
You wont do it bemuse your^ 
a coward. You woutdn t J ^k 
l wont to dirty your 


were saying 


ond painless, affce/ this new scheme 
that you have foiled. Yeors^of 
pJannmq rumed try your interfering. 
“—But this Dmr, it s the last 
time . . . for both of us ! 

k ,■, '— 7 — nn- — f kr- 



























































































































































fw OOM? 

) WOOAU/ 


WOO/ 


uf them ! 


WASH/ 


flftBOH/ . .My-UnrfL.j 


Vpu will meuer tn 




. 1 n+i flue . . . CeMf dcuvn 
quickly and untie us.. . . 

And you, Captain^ 1 OK? 



r----—■— ! — 

Blistering barnacles l! 
thought that was 
the end, 
typhoons 






























































































































Phew ! Well, you certainly had an 
. l „ no, o narrow . . 


Definitely L Put how did 
you find us here, in Ischia ? 



( For some timei Akass had been 

suspcted of an illegal traffic at old 
painting* . . . We continued our 
enquiry, which led us here, when 
we met Mr Wagner at the 
police 





So, we met Mr Warner 
at the station . . he 
told as of your bizarre 
arrest . . . then we got 
a telephone call from 




Rastapapoulos 
didnt deal in 
old paintings, 
they were 





And all I die! was paint 
canvasses in the style of 
classical artists. It s a gift 
Id always done that . . . 


. then Rastapopeulos 
turned me into an 
I artist of international 
I recognition F 


t -s 

But I m not a bad man I 
I . . . When Rastapapoulos 
met me, in Jamaica, I was 
only a penniless, unknown 
artist - I was starving ! , 



Rastapapoulos arranged 
tor them to be authenti¬ 
cated by experts, and 
then the money started 
rolling in. Up until today, 
I didn t complain at all. 
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I just wanted to congratulate 
you. [ was horrified to learn 
that the waster was a famous 


Personally,. I d have been 
happier if it weren t for 
all these murders , „. 
Monastic and your 
poor boss, Fourcart . „ „ 




know, it s often 
all these re-touches 
that determine 
whether a statue is 


-n-r 


5ir had a good flight bach 7 


Excellent,, Nestor, excellent I 
Vpu know that you now have 
another house to look after ? 




toull have to excuse 
me, but 1 had a bad 
Experience with a bee 
m the past . , . But 
why do we have to do 
the statue outside ? . 


1 1 

im 

f— ' 

n6 



I don t create indoors. I 
must be surrounded by 
nature in order for me to 
be able to vi-sualise wy 
work properly . . „ 


C0ffGRATUlATf0JY£' 






































































































































































































































































pld chum ! I soy, I 
you vejrtherited n 
Itdy c I wanted to 


villa iriltdy 
Cort^ratdfafc- 


thanks. 




If he thinks I c^l five him 
the eh Price to ransack 
my villa, him and 
his band of sa¬ 
vages, he can 
think again 1 








Tintin' wps a bit hesitant, but 

,1 soph convinced him ! 


Thanks, old safe, 
I owe you one ! 



In fpct, I ve invited my cousin, 
who lives in ltdy. He's going to 
join us, with his family „ .. 




No, ft s alright, it's free ! 

I m in p generous mood today I 


HERE SNOWY! 
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I lie twenty-fourth adventure cl Tin tin, " Fintin 
and AJph-An", was left unfinished at the time 
of Heir's death on the 3rd of March, 1983. 


Since then, several artists have tried their hand 
at finishing this ultimate adventure of Tintftv 
Presented here is the version drawn by Yves 
Rodier, a Canadian artist, in an English 
translation by Richard Wainman. 


The intention, when creating this translation, 
was to remain as faithful to the original as 
possible, and therefore, new place names and 
character names have not been anglicised. 
This practice, which was carried out by the 
English translators, Ijeslie Lonsdale-Cooper and 
Michael Turner for the books in the established 
canon, has not been used here. 


More ebooks Visit www.bestfile.blogspot.com 






























